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mark to a document, drawn up by an English missionary,
formally handing over to the emigrants a great tract of country
from the Tugela to the Umzimvabu hi return for a certain
amount of cattle. Apparently, however, he repented of his
bargain, and three days later, when his guests went unarmed to
bid farewell, he threw off his mask of friendship, and at a given
signal his warriors fell upon the little band of white men and
dashed out their brains.

The news of this outrage infuriated the Boers. Hendrik
Potgiater set out from Winburg with a few Boers and
Englishmen and a force of 1,500 friendly Kaffirs, but he fell
into an ambuscade, and thousands of Zulus hurled themselves
upon their enemy in overwhelming numbers. At the end of a
long day's fighting only a few wounded men escaped from
the human shambles.

The Zulus then followed up their ghastly victory by rushing
upon the outlying farms of the Boer colonies, where they
massacred forty-one white men, fifty-six white women, 185
white children, and 250 Kaffir servants.

These disasters roused all the Boer people, who found
themselves threatened by annihilation if they did not check
the oncoming Zulus. Five hundred farmers set out under a
new leader named Andries Pretorius to avenge the massacre
of their cothrades. Among them went young Paul Kruger,
who was perfecting his education as a warrior at an age when
nnost lads are playing cricket and learning lessons from
school-books* They came up to Dingan's impis on the bank
Of a riverj which was henceforth to be known as the Blood
River, from the stream of gore which reddened its waters on
that historic day. The Boers adopted their usual tactics:
they rode round and round the Zulus, firing into their dense
masses with unerring aim, and galloping off when the black
men charged. By repeating this manoeuvre, time and time
again encircling lie enemy so that they were between cross-
Iks, tlxey shattered Dingan's army, and covered the ground
with freaps of corpses.